

The Tragedy - 

' JgMSiy then w he doeft thou meane (hall be her King l 
King. Euen he that makes her Q > ueene,who fhould eUc> 
Whatthou ? A 

Kmg.I, euen I, what think e you ©fit Maddam ? 
g)u - How canft thou woe her ? cocoa. 

King, That I would learne of you.. 

As one that were bell: aquainted with her humor,'. 

£>»,. And wiTt thou learne of me 
King, Maddam withall my heart. 

Sendto herby the man that flew her brothers '• 

A paire of bleeding hearts, thereon ingrauey 
Edward and Torke , then happily Ihe will wcepe. 
Therefore prelent to her , as fometimes Margret 
Did to myFather,a handkercheffe fteept in Rut lands blood 
And bid her dry her weeping eyes therewith. 

If this inducement force her not to loue, , 

Send her a ftory of thy noble a&s • 

Tell her thou mad’ft away her vnckle Clarence , 

Her Vncl t Ritters 3 yea and fqr her fake 
Madeft quicke conueyance with her good Aunt Anne* 
iCA^,Come,come,ye.mocke me,thisis not the-way 
Towinne your daughter. 

^ 3 - There is no other way, 

Vmelfe thoucouldeft put on fome other fhape. 

And not be Richard , that hath done all this. 

King, Infcrrefaire £» glands peace by his alliance* ' 

0 g 5 * Which, fhe fhall purchacewith ftiil lafting warre* ' 
Ki»g, Say that the King,wh:ch may command, intreatS" 
That at her hands which the Kings king forbid* , 
King. Say fhe fhall be a high and mighty Que«ne* 
i£#.To waile the title as her mother doth.- 
... Kingly I will loue her euerla ftingly . 

J>hi. But how long fhall that titleeuer laft ? 
AT/^.Sweetly-in'orce vnto herfaireliues end, 
but how long faitely fhall t hat title lall ? 

1 King- So long as heauen and nature lengthens it* 

Qh. So long as hell zn&Richardhkzs of it. 

King. Say I her Soueraigne am her fubied loue» • 
j£?«.8ucftie yourfubied ioths fuch Soueraigqty, 

King 



e/ Richard the Third , 

Fin. Be eloquent in my behalfe to her. . 

L An hone If tale Ipeeds bell being plainely told, 

/<».Then in plaine termes tell her my I oiling tale. 

Qh. Plait*, and not honeft is to barfh a ftilc, 

Maddam yourreafons are too (hallow and too 
qh.O no, my reafons are to deepe and dead : (quicke, 

Tnoclecpe and dead poore infants in their graue , —knuc , pxrP *4 
Tflirpe on it ftiHfhall I, till heart-ftrings breake, /» ^ JhU.M 

X,!,.Now by my George, my Garter, and my CroWne. - *■ * 

©1 Prophan’d, dilhonou d,and the third vfurped* 
l(,n.l fweare by nothing. 

^.Bynothing.forthisisnooath, 

The George propnan’d,hath ,loft his holy honour : 

The Garter blemiflit, pawn’d his Knightly vertues 
The Crowne vfurpt difgrac t his Kingly dignity, 

L lf nothing thou wilt fweare to be beiieued , 

Swear© then by fomething that thou haft not wrong a, 

Km. Now by the world* 

^«.Tis fuli of thy roule wrongs. 

Km.yiy fathers death, 

Qy. T hy felfe hath that difhonour d. 

Km, hen by my felfe. . 

Giu.Thy fe.fe,tby felfe mifufed, $Y . 

Km. Why then by God. 

£ht. God s- wrong is moft of all: 

If thou had ft fear d,to breake an oath by him, 

I he vrity tiie King thy brother made. 

Had not beene broken.nor my brother flaine* 

If thou hadft fear'd to breake an oath by him. 

The impei iall mettall circling now my brow, 

Had gract the tender temples of my child. 

And both the Princes had beene breathing here 
Which now two tender playfellows for duft. 

Thy broken faith had mad e a prey f ci w ormes* 

KihiQy the time to come* 
jjhj. 1 hat thou haft wrong'd, in time orepaft* 

5or 1 my felfe haue many tearesto wafh 
Hereafter time for time, by the paft wrong’d, 

Thechiidren line, who fe parents thou haft flaughtered, 

G a Vi?' 








